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OX Mount Vernon's heights, in the

loneliest part of quiet Columbus avenue,at the hour when the night is
darkest. Pardon Ilazeltine, whose hair is
white, conquered a burglar with a phrase.
She is sixty years old, and all Mount

Vernon remembers that the bread which
she baked at her home for years, until the
price of flour went up and profits were impossible.was delicious. All Mount Vernon,
remembering this, supposes that she has
money.
£he has none, and the house, in the

middle of six cottacres all alike, which she

occupies, is iven to her free of rent as a
compensation for taking care of the others,
which no house hunter ever comes to visit.
Opposite are the Oakley grounds, which

are a park, in the rear* are trees which
are a forest, near by are two tall, sinister
buildings, which are skeletons of unfinished
dwellings. Pardon Hazeltine would not
Ivc tlwre if she were wealthy, or even not
poor, for she has to live there alone, and
her only guard is a dog. small and fidgety,

a that, a breath intimidates.
There was the feeble light of a glass

lamp in her hall when the burglar came in.
She Ik aru his light step on the stairs
which lead to her room. The dog made no
noise. She had expected Joe Higgins, a
fvicnrl iif hor «rrn tvhn lifftij in Yftw V^vlr

and had promised to work in the house
for her, to come early, and the thought of
v aking up at the tirst ring of the bell had
made her sleep agitated and nervous.

Faced the Burglar.
The burglar looked in. A pillow on each

side of her head, resting on the mattress,
hid her faee His was in the full light of
the lamp. She thought at her first glance
that he was handsome. A little less than
slv feet tall the intruder hnrl hlnok hair
and eyes', under ;t felt hat similar to Joe
ITiggins's. but dark instead of gray, a
clean-shaven face. Scotch-Irish. she
thought. Was he born in Canada? She
had met men of that type at Mo Monroe,
Mich., in her father's service. Speculation
about his origin diverted her for a moment.She was frightened only slightly.
"The door was locked and bolted. Yon

didn't break it in," she said, without a

tremor.
He tried to sit on her feet, but she

pulled them quickly under her. turned and
jumped to the floor. He caught her arm,
without brusqueness, but firmly, and said:
"Give lip!"

. "Give tin. what? How dare you enter
my room without knocking? Even my son.
Professor K. \v w ooa. or .\ew ions, wjio

lectures to the Chinese against the use of'

American eyes, was received not only with
the greatest deference and respect, but with
an air of relief on the part of the SpanishMinister at the discovery of the amicablespirit which the note, no less than his

.lota.nont mar.tfoatr.n

Tlio Duke of Tetuan developed a spirit of
rgorness when, asthe interview progressed,

It became apparent that nothing of an offensivecharacter was menaced, and that,
on the contrary, the initiative was placed
with Spain to ask for the friendly interpositionof the United States?.
The cablegram then goes into details of

the ensuing conversation and deals principallywith Tetuan's rather frank reply. It
seems plain that the Spanish Minister,
taken somewhat aback by the lack of
truculence In the Administration's position,for which he had prepared himself,

wHh liniiRiml frankness. That frank-
ness may in part be explained by his knowledgeof the fact that extensive Cabinet
changes, amounting practically to a thoroughreorganization, would soon remove

from his shoulders the diplomatic responsibilityfor conducting the difficult negotiations,which must of necessity ensue. It is
understood that he admitted nearly every
contention made by Minister Woodford
during the interview, apart, of course, from
the argument of the note, differing with
him, however, as to the length of time
Spain would be able to continue her efforts
to suppress the insurrection.
The Spanish Minister was unable to

make a definite statement as to the time
a formal reply to the note could be ex-

pected. as that depended upon unsolved
Cabinet contingencies, nor was he at libertyto intimate, nor even discuss the probabilityof an acceptance by Spain of the
American proposition.

ft is understood that a congratulatory
reply to Minister Woodford's cablegram
was sent him this afternoon, at the PresiL.ARGEST

CUBAN CARGO.

Dynamite O'Brien Landed Milions of
Cartridges, Arms, Freed Artillery,

Machetes and Pistols.
Jacksonville, Fla., Sept. 21..Dynamite

Johnnie O'Brien arvived here to-day diectfrom Keywest, where 'he was landed
st Saturday from the tug Somers N-
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That Is True, But Reads Like

Sentimental House Breaker
Won by a Woman's

Appeal.
TALE FROM MT. VERNON.

Recollections of His Old Mother
Led Him to Give Up

the Job.

Repentant Thief Left the Lonely Cottageand Its Aged Occupant by
the Window Throucrh Which

£=>

He Had Entered.

opium, never enters my room, when he
happens to be In my house, without knocking."

Talked Against Time.
Pardon TIazeltine thought, "If I talk long

enough It will be daylight. Perhaps he
will vanish like a flibbertigibbet at sunrise."There was a saucy, amused smile
in his eyes.

"It is no use to make a fuss, he said,
fbr he was not a very grammatical burglar.
"Give up!"
"Aren't yon ashamed of yourself?" she

asked. "Here I am in a seersucker night
dress, In bare feet, shivering in the
cold"

wre up.
"What! I have uot u, cent. I gave up

making bread, because it "cost more than it
paid. I gave up a house to please a
swindler. Shall r tell you about it? It's a
terrible story. What if I had shot you?"

"I'd be dead," the burglar said, flatteringly.
Deceived by her immobility and by the

pillows which concealed her face he went
in. He touched the bed at her feet, and
she, saving to herself. "What would I
say if he were Higgins?" in order to
strengthen her couage, which she felt was

indispensable, exclaimed:

"Through the door," the man replied in
a voice which was harsh and unpleasant.
Pardon Hazeltine looked at him closely

and saw that he was not handsome. His
eyes were shifting, there were wrinkles of
dishonesty at his mouth, of dissipation
under his eyes, of crime on hit forehead.
"Perhaps you hve friends. They'd know

you were shot as a burglar. It would have
ruined your reputation if yon have one

How did you get in my house?" said PardonHazeltine.
"Come, I'll show you how I got in," the

burglar said. "Then you'll tell me where
your money is."
Pardon Hazeltine went into her hall and

picked up the lamp from a low table. Unlikemost men who never see other people,
because most, me nwalk through life with
eyes fixed on a dream or on an ideal, the
burglar looked at Pardon Hazeltine.
He saw that her eyes were blue and

clear, that her mouth was kind, though the
«j_ fifTniTT nnil thsif her

VV Cii: ,....* ,...

white hair, once blond evidently, had distinction.
"Go ahead," he groaned.
Pardon Hazeltine pressed the lamp tightly,and prayed. "My God." she said, tinderher breath, ro that the burglar could

not divine her fright. "I put my trust in
you!" She felt cold in her heart. What,
if he threw her dowr thv stairs?
The descent seemed to take an age. She

led the way to the parlor through the diningroom into the kitchen. There the axe
and logs in a corner startled her. She was
heedless, foolhardy, she thought. He might
kill her In an instant. She tried to scream,
but she heard herself say, simply:
"Tou didn't come in this way. See, the

door is bolted."
She felt the casement of the door for

hooks which she drives in it every night.
"I took them off from the inside," said

the burglar. "That isn't the way I came 'n.
That's the way I am going out."
There was a frown and a twitching in

of the man's face. Pardon
Hazeltine saw that he was impatient, that
talk would not divert him, and she bent
her head so that her pallor would not betrayher.

For His Mother's Sake.
He raised his hand as if to strike her.

She straightened herself and said: "Don't
dare to touch me!" But she felt that her
voice was as unconvincing to him of her
confidence that he might recoil, as her own
sentiment was. She prayed again, -silently,
with all her power.
"Come! I wont wait another minute!"

he said, in his harsh voice.
Pardon Hazletine was' inspired to talk

as she felt. She said:
"If my son went to your mother and

Smith, after having landed the cargo of
k-u l A rp T> lr> n«Kn
L'iif* St"HUUll«4 auuu X. X>H£,*» 111 vuira.

O'Brien is keeping himself quiet, but his
presence bedame known to the Spanish
spies, and he is being watched.
The Briggs was met near the Bermudas

by the tug Smith, with O'Brien on board,
and three trips were made to land the
schooner's cargo, consisting of 4,000,000
cartridges, 5,000 pistols. 5,000 guns, eight
field guns. 3,000 machetes and other supplies.All were landed safely under the
direction of General Emilio Nunez, who
was on board.
Captain W. T. Lewis, of Jacksonville,

who was the pilot on borfrd the Briggs,
has been landed near Baltimore. The Cubansare jubilant over the success of the
expedition, which is the largest ever landedin Cuba.

MR. TAYLOR'S WORDS.
His Manner Rather Than What He Says

Confirms the Story of the Gravity
of the Situation.

By Associated. Press.

London, Sept. 21..Mr. Hannls Taylor,
the former United States Minister to
Spain, arrived here yesterday evening and
called at the United States Embassy today.In an interview Mr. Taylor said:
"The grave negotiations now pending

between the United States and Spain as
+<*1 tho TV" tl f in Pnho a no nnnr in

the hands of General Woodford, who has
fruitful experience both in peace and war
and will be equal to the occasion, whateverit may be."
Mr. Taylor was questioned in regard to

the accuracy of the statements contained
in the dispatch from San Sebastian to the
Temps, of Paris, purporting to give the
substance of the interview which took
place on Sunday last between General StewartL. Woodford, the United States Ministerto Spain, and the Puke of T^etuan, the
Spanish Minister for Foreign Affairs, in
which General Woodford Is said to have insistedcourteously but firmly upon the necessityof terminating tae war in Cuba
and to have declared that if it is not tor-
mlnated by tho end of October the United
States will feel justified In taking measures
to secure the independence of Cuba. In
reply, the former Minister "aid:
"My lips are sealed until after my arrivalat Washington." /
But, while Mr. Taylor refused to dls- (
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treated 'her as you are treating me!"
The burglar grew pale. Pardon Hazeltine

is certain of this. It encouraged her. She
continued:
"Your mother's hair is white, like mine.

Will you leave this house, at once?"
Thg burglar replied, "Yes!"
"Show me how you got in. You may

be tempted to return. 1 don't want you to
be tempted."
The burglar took the lamp and led the

way into the parlor. He went to the window,drew the euvain to one side, and
showed the latch was open.
"These latches are not a protection

against people like us," lie said. "1 opened
it front the outside with a putty knife.
You see, there is no mark of my breaking
in. except in the paint, which is only
slightly defaced. If I were arrested I
could not be convicted of housebreaking.
Now, let nte go. You owe your life to
what you said about my mother."
Pardon Hazletine looked at him and

felt that he was telling the truth. She
said:
"I owe my life to God. I will not let

you go through the door, but through the
window- by which you came."
The burglar pulled the curtain aside, liftedthe window and jumped out. When he

reached the road he whistled shrilly A
similar whistle answered him,,Pardon Hazeltine rushed upstairs, opened
the back window and yelled. She said yesterday:

Faints When All is Over.
"I wish I could describe that yell to you.

It begau like a hiss, it continued like an
Indian's cry, it ended like a madman's
laugh. The echo sent it back to me, and
1 fell fainting at the window."
Nobody heard Pardon Hazeltine's yell.

She rose alone under a panel of sunlight.
She went to her bed in a chill. Joe Higgles.arriving at noon, found her there.
He is a sharpshooter, who has won medals
at many matches.
At the Police Headquarters where her

experience was reported by her and Hlg-
gins, yesterday, -we nave no etc vvto
Pardon Hazeltine's burglar," said CaptainDrake. "We have no reason to disbelievewhat she says. Pardon Hazeltine's
reputation is excellent."
AVas the burglar an expert% This Is the

only question whieh agitates the far-off
neighbors of Pardon Hazeltine. He was,
since he was so cool, he was not, since
he was so sentimental. "No self-respecting
expert burglar." said William Mahon, the
hackman, "would let himself be thrown
down by an appeal to his sentiment as a
son." But Mn?hon is said to be a cynic, at
Mount Vernon.
Pardon Hazeltine tells her tale In a
simple, profoundly impressive manner.

She says that she Is of an old family of
New Amsterdam, and that her mother
was a Brower, whose records are In the
annals of Trinity Church.

cuss tins maiter, uis uiuuucr iciiutru w roufirmthe story.
Regarding the general feeling In Spain,

Mr. Taylor remarked:
"I must in justice say that I have never

received any personal discourtesy from any
one, but for the past year my residence
was guarded by soldiers."
Mr. Taylor will pay a visit to Professor

Freeman at Oxford, will complete his book
and will sail for home on Oct. 2. He has
for a long time past been engaged upon a

book which is to bear the title of "The
Origin and Growth of the English Constitution,"and in May, 1896, he went to Oxfordto obtain material with whlcli to completehis work.

ueciine ot spanisu secnrities.

The Pall Mall Gazette, this afternoon,
commenting In Its financial article on the
fall of three-quarters in Spanish fours, on

heavy sales for Continental account, says':
"The bonds were absurdly high, owing to

the support of Paris, which loaded up; but
probably the conditions will be changed by
the action of the United States in regard to
Cuba. Spain evidently cannot wage war

with America; but the cession of the independenceof Cuba may lead to disasters at
Madrid, and if Spain defaults, the French
financiers will be hit ver badly."
The Evening Standard attributes the fall

Ill 1/1.HA-J3 yj 11 Lliv^ IOLVIV/XV. UAVUUU^t' IU L1HJ ic*

ported action of the United States In connectionwith the Cuban insurrection.
A special dispatch from Madrid says the

Spanish Government is negotiating a loan,
guaranteed by the port dues, for the purposeof new naval works.

What Cuba Has Cost Spain.
Madrid, Sept. 21..An official statementhas been issued, showing the numbers

of men and the quantities of munitions of
war sent to Cuba during the Insurrection
now in progress. According to this, betweenNovember. 1895 and May, 1897, the
Spanish Government sent to Cuba 181,738
soldiers, (5,201 officers, of whom forty were
generals, 212,524 rifles. 320,400 kilogrammes
of powder, 92,088,070 cartridges, 10,712
swords, 91 cnnons, 12 mitrailleuses, and
29,500 shells.

Journal wants will work what's wanted.

ROB BY PISTOL'S
1II DAYTIME.
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i nree men Moid up tne uwnersof a Drug Store, and
Rifle the Drawers.

THEY THREATENED DEATH.

A Woman, Too, Feels the Cold
Steel of a Gun Aaainst

CD

Her Face.

POCKETS OF VICTIMS EMPTIED.

Calmly They Walk from the Store, Go
Chatting Down the Street, and

the Police Department Is
in the Dark.

Three burglars, bold and dariug. robbed
a drug store in Madison street yesterday
afternoon In broad daylight. At the points
of pistols they terrified the two proprietors
and a woman into silence, while they went
through the tills and one of the men's
pockets. They escaped.
The robbery was committed in the drug

store .owned by Aaron Gordon and L.
Flalcs, at No. 121) Madison street, just after
6 o'clock. Several times recently a wellrtroaaoil«lih.tnnnnn^ -,f

ui incuij
has gone into the drug store and purchased
two-cent stamps. Each time he engaged
the propreitors in conversation relative to
the extent of their business. So agreeable
did the man make himself that when
Gordon saw him enter the store just after
6 he came from behind the counter to talk
with the most agreeable young chap.
"Have you any cigarettes?" asked the

man, lookiug furtively at the front door.
On the curbing stood Druggist Flaks, and
near him was another man, who seemed t'»
be interested in the movements of the man
on the inside.
Gordon replied that he had no cigarettes,

but that he had cigars. "Have one?" he
said, nffably, walking toward the cigar
couuter in the front of the store, next to
the show window.
As the druggist reached into the show

case he felt a hand laid heavily on his
shoulder and then a pistol was thrust intohis face. The pistol was In the hands of
the agreeable young man who had been in
the store to purchase stamps.Then the Work of robbery began. Thesecond man who had entered took 110 partIn the proceedings except to give the badlyfrightened druggist an occasional shove a'she was making his way to the rear of thesiore. He at once began rifling the drawers.From drawer to drawer he went insearch of the till containing the dav's cash."Search him," said Xo. 2 to the youngfellow, and then the two men set aboutrifling Gordon's pockets. While this wasstill going 011 a door leading to the apartmentsoccupied by Flaks and his wife
opened and Mrs. Flaks came upon the
scene. Before she was aware of the presenceof the robbers in the half-lighted room
the man who had been rifling the drawers
had his pistol pressed hard against her
face.
While he held the woman with his pistolharid and frightened her with threats so

that- she was powerless to cry out, his
partner, holding the pistol in one hand,
was rifling Gordon's pockets with the
other. First he took the druggist's gold
watch and chain and then lie found his
purse, which contained about $10. In the
purse with the money were some private
papers, and these the man crumpled in his
hand and threw to the ground.
In the meantime Flaks. the other druggist,was having an exciting time outside

of the store. Before beginning their work
the men had taken the precaution to put
a guard ou the outside. For a time this
man stood close to Flaks. but as some littlechildren tried to go into the store he
stepped back and addressed them.
"Don't go in there," lie said, "Its dangerous.Besides the storekeeper is out.

Don't go in there. I say," he continued in
a louder tone. His evident anger frightenedthe children and they ran away.
r iaas was atiracxeu to tne man v*»ien

he spoke to the children, and started towardthe door to enter, thinking that his
partner was possibly out. As he approachedthe door the guard stepped up to
him.

"I want to see you," he said, catching
the druggist roughly by the arm. "Here,
don't go In there. I want to see you I
tell you."
"Let go my arm," exclaimed Flaks, tryingto break away. "Let go of me or I'll

call the police. There are two on the cornerthere."
"Come now," said the roan soothingly.

"Come now. Don't bo angry, my friend.
I only wanted to ask you a few questions.
You evidently don't remember me. Why,
I am an old friend of yours." The man
was now so suave, so gentlemanly, that
the druggist's manner instantly changed,
and he began talking with his newly found
friend. For five minutes the men talked,
the druggist thinking that he had met a
very agreeable man.
This five minutes was a living death to

the man and woman, held prisoners on the
inside. As no money except the $10 was
found, and no valuables except the watch,
the two men inside began talking angrily.
Gordon, the prisoner druggist, and Mrs.
Flaks were ready to faint for fear that one
cf the men iti his rage would pull the
triggers of the pistols pressed to their
faces.
"Now get out of here and don't speak

for fifteen minutes or your lives will be
forfeited," said the man who was guarding
Mrs. Flaks. "Now get out and go quick,
and giving the half fainting woman a push,
he sent her reeling out of the house into
the rear yard through the open door. There
she fell in a heap, weak from excitement
and fear.
"Now you go, too,'' said the agreeable

young man who held the pistol under
Gordon's nose. "Get out. Don't dare open
your mouth 1"
As the druggist started on a run toward

where the woman had gone, one of the
men struck at hint with his pistol.
Then they stepped from behind the mixingcounter In plain view of the street.

As they did so, their accomplice, who was
still talking to Flaks on the outside, waved
his hand In the air as if to emphasize some
remark he was making to the druggist, and
the two men walked bravely out of the
store.
"Good evening." said the outside guard

to Flaks. "I will call on you again some
day. I'm very glad to have met you."
Then joining his two partners, the three

walked down Market street toward East
Broadway, laughing and chaffing.
Flaks turned and walked into his store.

He found no one there to attend to customers.He then noticed the drawers open
In every direction, and his suspicions were
aroused. Hastening to the rear of the
house he found Gordon and Mrs. Flaks.
Gordon was sobbing and seemed hysterical.
Mrs. Fiaks was wean ana so riagntenea
that she could not speak. As soon as Gordonsaw Flacks he set up a howl that
sounded for blocks. The two policemen
from the opposite corner rushed to the
store. The butcher next door ran in, and
then came half a hundrea neighbors.
When the crowd had gone In search of

the robbers, headed by tne two policemen,
Gordon regained his composure sufficientlytostart on a run toward the Madison street
station. He burst into the station house
like a mad man, and told the wild ale of
robbery. The police thought that he was
some crank, who needed attention, until
Detectives Mooney and Hogan went to investigate.The truth of the man's statementwas soon impressed upon them and
detectives were sent in every direction to
look for the robbers.

(men are new in the business of robbery
or they would hardly have taken the
chances they did.

HIS COOK FIRST
I

Mrs, Dunton Tells How Her
Husband Preferred the

Domestic.

SHE CHARGES CONSPIRACY.

Says the Doctor Exposed Her to

Temptation in Order to
Get a Divorce.

"This Is in many respects a most remarkablecase," said Judge Werner In
charging the jury in the Dun ton divorce
case yesterday. "We have here a complainantwho charges his wife with offencesagainst his martial honor. We
have from the defendant a denial of these
charges, but, coupled with the Introduction
of a mass of evidence tending to show that
the husband was more than aware of the
temptations to which he exposed his wife,
it is directly charged that he Instigated her
to commit acts detrimental to her wifehood,and it is alleged that a conspiracy
exists under the workings of which this
man Is to be freed from the tie which
binds him to the (Womlnnt "

A jury this morning is expected to decidewhether Dr. Milo M. Duntou shall be
given the divorce from his wife, Nina
K., for which he asks, or whether Mrs.
Duntou shall be given a legal separation
from her husband with a comfortable
amount of alimony. The jury will render a
sealed verdict this morning.
Dr. Milo M. Dunton is a practicing gynecologist.and lives at No. 37 Seventh street.

Mrs. Nina R. Duton lives at No. 206
Nicholas avenue, where the scene of most
of the alleged misdoings on her part 'S
laiu. I
Dr. Dunton, in his complaint, alleges'

infidelity with two co-respondents. One is

"vwwm: j"
i '

Docrop, c

MILQ r

DUNTQN { y

described as "unknown," the other is Henry 1
White, of No. 248 West One Hundred and 1
Sixteenth street. In court yesterday th» t

fact was elicited that the "unknown" oo- 1

respondent went by the name of Gilbert, t
A number of letters written by Mrs. Dun- o

ton to Gilbert wore introduced, but the t

Judge held that there was no direct evi- «

cionfo of misconduct in this case. e

The doctor's attorney relied a good deal
upon the presence of White dn Mrs. Dunton'sflat. At Monday's hearing it had
been established that when Dr. Dunton f

kicked in the door of his wife's flat Henry c

White had been found unconcernedly sit- t

ting on a bed. The doctor's testimony (

along this line, corroborated by Benjamin
Dickerson. a drug clerk, who admitted that <

he had received $500 from Dr. Dunton for t
securing evidence against Mrs. Dunton.
Yesterday it was brought out that White <

had been employed by Dickerson to go to {

Mrs. Dunton's flat. The attorney for Mrs. s

Dunton seized the point instantly, and be- \
fore Dr. Dunton's attorneys could gasp, i

had secured the insertion of the following f

clauses in the judge's Instructions to the ,

jury: ,
"You are instructed that the drug clerk,

Dickerson. was the plaintiff's agent."
"That Dr. Dunton. the plaintiff, Is re-

sponsible for the acts of Dickerson as to i

his method of procedure in procuring the
evidence to which he testified. ,

"If, therefore, the jury believes that j
Dickerson sent to Mrs. Dunton's flat the
man who was found there on the night of
the 14th and the morning of the 15th of

April, the jury has the right to find connivance,or procurgnce. on the part of the
plaintiff, Mr. Dunton."

A Homo lor me r laumu,

As the case for the plaintiff actually
rested upon the testimony concerning
White's presence in Mrs. Dunton's flat,
there was consternation when the Judge
made this charge.
The case closed yesterday with the testimonyof Mrs. Dunton. The lawyers ad-

dressed the court, the Judge made his
charge and the case went to the Jury at
4:30 p. m. At 5:30 the jury filed In again
and asked for extra instruction along the
connivance line. It was given them and
they were then ordered to return a sealed
verdict at 10:30 this morning. ,

As soon as court opened, Attorney Caldwell,for Mrs. Dunton, rose to announce his
line of defence. He spoke without any cir-
cuinlocution: i

"I propose to show," said the lawyer,
"that from the time Mrs. uunton was marriedto Dr. Dunton he studiously neglected
her. I shall show that only a few months
after his marriage he was In the habit of
drinking, playing cards and familiarly asso
dating with Ills own cook, and he expected
hs wife. also, to make an intimate friend
of this domestic.

"I propose to show, also, that Dr. Duntonleft his practice to the care of a friend;
that during his absence this friend attemptedto commit an assault upon Mrs.
Dunton; that when her husband returned
she reported the matter to him, and that,
Instead of killing the assailant of his wife's

. HIS WIFE
SECOND IN

*Tft£ DISRUPTION IN

ilk®.

pip
<> .

I'll J WfelT^AF^y
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sailing NV"
WITH OTHER

The Duntons and Some of
The Duiiton divorce case has broug

given in a court. Dr. Milo M. Dunton,
writing letters to other men, with going
tlons of wifely duty. Mrs. Dunton say
band, wrote the Letters. This Rogers i

them. In her testimony yesterday, Mrs

clety of his cook to that of his wife, ai

1888, he had studiously neglected her.

downfall in order to secure his freedom,
a sealed verdict this morning.

lonor, he invited him to dinner and playt
ards with him the same night.
"I shall show that when Mrs. Dunto

narried Dr. Dunton she was seventee
ears old and was fresh from a conven

le was thirty-one and a man of the worh
nstead of trying to protect his wife
nnocence I shall show that he introduce
ter Into baA society, took her to que
ionable places and taugh her to drinl
4e encouraged her to receive the attei
ions of men, and was the author of li
iwn shame. I shall also Introduce evidern
o prove that this man White was a pal
igent of the husband, and that the who
itfalr is a eonsDiracy."
The first wltn'ess called for the defem

vas Mrs. Augusta A. Johnson, of No. 2,'
West One Hundred /and Thjrty-fourt
street. She testified that she was a fr
juent visitor at Mrs. Dunton's flat and hs
mly seen one man there. This was Die
wson, the Doctor's agent.
Mrs. Angelina Evans, the woman a

:used of dancing a can can In Mrs. Du
:on's flat to the scandal of the neighbor
was then called. She was mad olei
:hrougb. Asked to tell about the dancln
the denied that there had been any. ar

ipeclflcally declared she had not danct
' " Is orvito nf tills stntpmei

attorney Haas persistently referred to hi
is "Mrs. Evans, the can can dancer," ai

»very time he did It Mrs. Evans had
>e held down.
Mrs. Evans was asked If she had ev

seen White at Mrs. Dunton's flat.
"Yes," she answered, "I did. He had

big bottie of cocktails, and none of
would touch any of the mixture, becau
It smellod funny, and we were sure it hi
been drugged."
"Did you ever see this mnu Gilbert

asked Attorney Haas in cross-examln
tlon.
"Yes. I did," snapped the witness. "I

came to the house one nlht and my dang
ter came to me and said: 'Mamma, then
an ordinary looking man at the door as

lag for vou.' I went outside. I saw
-1 cnl.l l,o wna rtilhei

[»up-t*>eu mini «uu ou.u

Bp was very repulsive looking. He t
gran to talk 'against Mrs. Dunton and
shut the door in Ills face."

Said She Was a Holy Terror.
Frank Bauer said he had been a frlei

af both Mr. and Mrs. Dunton. He hi
seen them drinking together in a salo<
and he had heard the doctor tell the wai
resseg to "look out for the old woman, b
:>ause she was a holy terror."
Mrs. Nina M. Dunton then took tl

stand. She said that Dunton hod not Hv<
with her since 1S88, and that almost
soon as he had taken her home after h
marriage he showed a preference for t
society of his cook. One Summer E
Dunton left his practice In care of E
Sherman. She said that during her hi
hand's absence Dr. Sherman eame to h
room and attempted to assault her. S
repulsed him and reported the matter
her husband. She said that Dr. Dunt
promptly Invited Dr. Sherman to dinn
and did not address a word of reproach
him about the subject.
On another occasion, she said, she hi

been to Saratoga, and was to arrive hor
late at night. She wired her husband
her intention, but Dr. Bunton sent E
Sherman to meet her, and when si
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reached the house refused to let her In,
told her to go to a hotel with Dr. Sherman
and told Sherman to register with her as
man and wife.
Dr. Sherman was distinctly uncomfortablewhile this testimony was being given.
Then followed a lot of minor detils, aDd

the Judge became impatient.
"I have been waiting some time," he

said, in the expectation that the defendant
would show the gross cruelty on the part
or uer nnsDana. 1 tninii tins matter is irrelevant."
Attorney Caldwell then addressed the jury

for the defence and Attorney Haas for the
plaintiff. Judge Werner occupied an hour
in his charge to the jury. He instructed
the jury that it had 110 right to grant Mrs.
Dunton a separation upon the ground ol
cruelty, as none had been shown. Lastly,
he told it there were two things to decide*.
whether I)r. Dunton should he given a diIvorce or whether Mrs. Dunton should be
allowed,a separation. The ease then went
to the jury.

' i^R.5
DUNTOM

Their Troubles Aired in Court
lit out some of (lie strangest testimony eve*

i practising physician, charges his wife with
sailing with them, and with other derelicsThomas B. Rogers, a friend of her husidmits,but he declares Mrs. Dunton dictated

i. Dunton said her husband preferred the souldeclared that, since a slight quarrel in
8he charges her husband' with plotting her
The jury which heard the case will deliver

(i SAFETY RAZOR FOR THORN
" Fearing He Will Commit Suicide the
t- Regulation Kind Is Not Used

^ on Him.
a
s- A corps of dredgers, whose employment
^ was sanctioned by District-Attorney Youngs,

of Queens County, started early yesterday
a sytematic search of the ditches and ponds

id near the Woodside cottage for the missingle head of William Guldensuppe. Coroner
Haslnm directed the work.

14 His appropriation of $30 was consumed
^ yesterday in going over territory which
1(1 the Journal dredgers had already shown
k- did not contain the head.

To-day the Coroner mav order a search
of another pond near Mayor Glenson's

s< water pumping station, within a few feet
ir of the railroad track. >

jfj Mrs. Nack and Thorn continue to lead a
1(j quiet life at the county jail. Mrs. Nnek
it is cheerful, but Thorn has become morose.
?1" He has not the same freedom enjoyed by[g his fellow prisoners, and he complains. He

is being carefully watched. To prevent an
er attempt on his life Thorn is now shaved

with a safety razor. The other day when
the barber was shaving him, he said, "I am

se tired of it all. The best way out of theil(l trouble Is this," and the barber drew the
forefinger of Ills rl~V hand across histhroat.
Both Mrs. Nack and Thorn have re-

je ^u.cu uims ui qjl,<jw ji week by a dime
museum in the event of acquittal.

,.B District-Attorney Youngs places littlefaith in the plaster of paris find of Sunday,and says that the stuff will not figure inrta the trial.

"j Monterey in tlie Mnd.
Point Arena, Gal., Sept. 21..The battle

ship Monterey, bound South from Puget
id Sound, ran ashore in a fog six miles north

,i of Point Arena lighthouse yesterday afternoonat 4;30 o'clock. Thp steamer got off)n three-quarters of an hour later anil conit-tinned on her voyage. It is not thought
,e- that much damage was done.

See. Jntlson Visited by Bargiam.'ie G-loversville, X. Y., Sept. 21..Burglarsed pntfirfl/l the rpHlilpnppo pf Tpli« o T.1..- Iivuu X), tl UUiSVll,a3 secretary of the Democratic State Commitertee. ana his brother, E. W. Judson, last
he night. They were frightened away from

the secretary's house, but secured goodsr- valued at $150, while at E. W. Judson's
»r. they got away with $400 worth of jewelry.
% Library for Cornell from Flower.
he Ithaca, X. Y., Sept. 21..Ex-Governor and

Mrs. Flower were In ltlinca vpsterdnv as

er the guests of President Schnrman, of Cortonell University. Before leaving the exGovernorpresented the University with
$5,000 for the purchase of a special'library

Qe for the veterinary college.
i"1 Journal wants cost the least and bring
he the most.


